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>THE DEMONS NIGHT 
. THE FLESH-EATERS 


y 


~ DEAD THING 


i 


o 


BYE OLD CASTLE HOWER~ 


ey 


Fe? ys 
42 OVER THE AGELESS YOU DON'T MIND A POOR OLD LADY 5 


PRMWINE LIKE SOMIE GREAT JOINING YOU WHILE YOU READ THIS STORY, 

4VIL BAT, WAITING TO POUNCE DO YOU, MY DEARS? OF COURSE NOT/AND 

GPON 17S PREY! BY7 THERE IT/S- HEE HEE ~ SUCH ANICE TRUESOME 

WAS A WORSE FATE /NSIDE a STORY, TOO... 

CAS72E - THERE WAS DEATH: - 7 : a a eT 
HORMIELE OLATH OF THE MIND AND | DWE STORY STARTS AT AN OL2 CASTLE ON THE 
SOWL/SO ON A COLD AND STORMY | RHINE THAT HAD BEEN ROTTING AWAY Fo. 
MGHI, TWO PEOPLE CAME TO THE | MUN PREDS OF YEARS... 

MOULPERING OLP RUIN 70 SPEND : — 

A FEW HOURS ANC LIVEO TO SEE ee 

THE DAWN OF DOOM... 

U'LL TAKE TIME OUT WHILE MAKING THIS 
SHROUD TO TELLTHIS TALE/ |- (CHUCKLE) 
HOPE NONE OF YOU HAVE WEAK HEARTS / 

1(CACKLE) WOULD HATE TO PUT THIS 

; SHROUD ON Yog/ 


4 


THE PLACE WAS CALLED 
WEREWOLF CASTLE, AND 
ON THIS MIGHT THERE WAS 
AL/GHT IN 
ONE OF THE 
CASTLE 
WINCPOWS... 


7 LOOK, JOYCE, A 
SIGN AHEAD/ NOW 
MAYBE WE CAN 


AND HUNGRY 
GIRL/ 


ae 
HA HA/ JUST LOOK : 
AT THAT.Z WEREWOLF 7 
CASTLE OF ALL 
THE NAMES /THIS 


UGH- | DON'T 
LIKE THAT.NAME/ 
AND HOW DO WE 
, KNOW THEY/LL 
TAKE US IN FoR 
THE NIGHT? 


OF COURSE 
THEY WILL /THERE 
1S A LIGHT ON/THESE 
PEOPLE ARE VERY 
HOSPITABLE/ 


YOU AND YOUR CRAZY IDEAS, MARK! ALL OUT FOR 


STRANGERS LIKE US FORCING OUR- WEREWOLF 
SELVES ON PEOPLE JUST BECAUSE CASTLE/ SEE, 
WE. THINK THEY WON'T TURN US AWAY’ / SOMEONE IS 

OPENING THE 


HO-HO/ I'LL BET ANY THING POOR ALREADY! 

IT’S OWNED BY A POVERTY 

STRICKEN BARON OR SOME- 

THING, WHO'S RUNNING IT 
AS AN INN/ 


7 
ue / THIS ATMOSPHERE 
1S SO CREEPY /UGH! 
WELL, MAYBE. I'LL 
FEEL BETTER AFTER 
A NICE HOT MEAL! 


RW 
P Wry) 


& + w 


epoLLow oe Ay BARON AND BARO N- 
3 yy Tos YOU/ W 
cat (ne LLo/ can you ANGERS HEF 
PUT US UP FOR 
: THE NIGHT/? 


COME IN, PLEASE! 
WELCOME TO 
WEREWOLF 
CASTLE / 


RT ress 


LGE-/ Good EVENING! \/ WZ AND 1AM BARON 
ea 1AM THE YWIAN\ GOTHA/ GLAD YOU 
‘V7Z \ BARONESS ANE R\ STOPPED BY/ 


EAU ae 


i 


SS 


. 


a | 
N 
q 
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COME, MY GO AHEAD, uoycE/| so you Fino © ; : | CERTAINLY 
DEAR,| KNOW \ I'LL STAY AND OURCASTLE Ff ; DO/ WERE- 
CHAT WITH THE INTERESTING, hi ; WOLVES, OF 
BARON FORA MR.HANSON? JN ALL THINGS. 
FEW MINUTES! } I'VE HEARD 
; 2 . >, SO MANY 


STORIES... 


SOME OF THOSE STORIES ARE Y THE CASE IS LISTED HERE IN 
QUITE TRUE/ IN FACT, A WERE- / THE HISTORY OF THE GOTHA 
WOLF USED TO LIVE IN THIS FAMILY! YOU SEE, THE WERE- 
VERY CASTLE! WOLF WAS ONE OF MY AN- 
— CESTORS/ IT SHOULD MAKE 
pe PLEASANT READING, IF ‘YOU 
CAN'T : 
SLEEP/ 


7L£.. SLEEP WELL/ AND IF YOU SHOULD HEAR 
AAEANTIME, ON ANOTHER FLOOR IN THE OLD CAS ena ge a ses, D0 Nr BE ALARM! ED! 7 
IRE PERFECTLY WELCOME, WILL (CHUC ONL A 
Py DEAR WE'RE SO PLEASED, IN THE OLD DUNGEON! 
TO HAVE YOU! ~—> x 


4 

THANK YOU, 

BARONESS, 

YOU'RE VERY 
KIND/ 


Sn) 


AS JOYCE HANSON PREPARES FOR BED, 
SWE HAS A STRANGE SENSE OF FORBOD/ING, 
THE CASTLE SEEMS 70 BREATHE AROLIND 


B-BATS’ DUNGEONS /UGH/ NOW WHY DID 
SHE HAVE TO SAY THAT! THIS PLACE IS 
BAD ENOUGH AS JT1S/ 


O000 /THE SHEETS ARE SO 
DANK AND CLAMMY.1'M SO TIRED, 
I'M AFRAID | WON'T BE ABLE 
TO STAY AWAKE UNTIL 
MARK COMES UPSTAIRS! 
WIE! THE BED'S MOVING! 


(E BED SWINGS THROLIGH AN OPEN- 
ING (THE WALL THROWING THE 
TERRIFIED WOMANINIO A PLACE 
OF HORROR !1M A OA LIGHT SHE 
SEES SKLILLS LEER/NG AT HER... 


W-VWHERE AM 1? 
WHAT ARE THEY GOING TO D0 TO ME?, 
WELP - HELPS MARK HELP ME. 


AT THAT MOMENT 
SOMETHING FLITS 
FROM A WINDOW 

HIGH ON THE CASTLE 
WALL ‘A WE/IRE TRANS- 
FORMATION HAS 
COME OVER JHE 
BARONESS / 


\ 
\ ie - 
Bix 


- EVERYTHING IS WORKIN 
OUT JUST AS WE PLANNED / 
NOW FOR THE BUSINESS -& 
OF THE NIGHT/ 


THAT THOSE TWO 
FOOLS STOPPED 
< HERE TONIGHT/NOW 
i THE BAR ON AND U 
BUT BEFORE WE Do,) =" 2 ne P 
WE'LL HAVE ONE _/ <n i 7 er beorte? 
LAST FLING/ BuT E ———) i: 
sri Wh aN hone Ne oat 
E MAN FOR? 
KNOWS THE GIRL IS FOR Mat / tne 4827 BARON 15 LEAVING H/S GUEST. 


MAN IS FOR ME/ 
E NANSOn SUSE ME, SURE, BARON! 1 THINK I'LL 
4 
JANSON, LTHOUGHT ] UOIN My WIFE: GOODNIGHT. 


THING OUTSIDE! / J) 
A: fo 


eS 


FOOL / KNOW NOW THAT MY YOU 
HUSBAND IS THE WEREWOLF - : MINE | <S0 SEWWO 7HE GRIM FACADE OF ~ 
AND HE'S AFTER YOUR Sh WOW! TWE CASTLE THE SCREAMING BEGINS: 
WIFE. NOW! No BUT MARK HANSON (8 POWERLESS 

x \§ AGAINST THE VAMPIRE... 


AHA- MY TEETH SINK 
EASILY INTO YOUR 
THROAT/ 


AAEANWHILE.../ WHILE THE BARONESS 1S YOU DEMAND, EH ? BUT 1AM GIVING 
E 


ENTERTAINING HERSELF, Ti « 
} HAVE MY OWN WORK? ‘0 KNOW THE ORDERS NOW- AND YOU AR 


We OF THIS fi 
) f alee ; & y 
any c Wiz ye 


EYES OF THE ASTONISHED AND 
TERRIFIED Glel, THE BARON TAKES ON THE 
SOATHSOME FORM OF A WEREWOLF... 


W w-no_ \/ NousE, MY DEAR/ALL } Ya 
!\ rHos# wuo visit 
WEREWOLF ne 4 


MUST SUFFER 


COMPLETELY IN MY POWER/ 
a 


yP THE MOMENT YOU : 
PEOPLE TOOK THE WRONG \! 
ROAD TONIGHT-AND IT 
WAS THE WRONG ROAD, 
AS You'LL ADMIT NOW- 
YOU WERE BOTH 
{| DOOMED THIS HAD 
, TO HAPPEN/ ji 
THE BARONESS 
IS TAKING GOOD 
CARE OF YOUR HUS- 
: BAND/ SHE ISA 
~~) VAMPIRE AS YOU 


wt 
\ ow WILL SOON BE/ 
A Lf, is NOW... 


WE SCREAMS GROW LOUD 
FRANC LOWDERS THE SOUND S* 
OF AMAN AND WOMAN /V 
ANGUISH! OLY THE CASTLE 
ANOWS HOW MANY F/MES, 
POWN THROUGH THE CENT- 
LIRIES, 17 HAS HEARD 

THE SAME SOUWNOS OF 
200M... 


BP UNALLY THE HOR- LN HE DUNGEON, JOYCE HANSON SWIMS UP FROM A PEEP SLUNIBER?/ 
R/IBLE SCREAMS SWE STARES AROUNP AT HER CRIM SURROUNOINGS WITHOUT REMEN- 
LIE AWAY...7HE BRANCE OF THE MIGHTS TERRIBLE EVENTS. 


OWW/ WY THROAT... 
SO SORE / HOW DID 
| GET HERE ? 


sal 
wll 
- { Hj, 
A MOMENT LATER... | 
7 MARK DARLING, WHAT HAPPENED 


, [#5 ( ‘Rin ZA E {TO US? \-| CAN'T REMEMBER ANY- 
AMTARK HANSON AWAKENS IV THE STUDY, LY17H RC LInBEMce Che a ae 
OQULY A HAZY NOTION OF WHAT THE NIGHT HAS : 
BROUGHT! BUT HE KNOWS ONE THING~ THAT HE ) DON'T KNOW, EITHER/ THE LAST \: 

Hil THING | REMEMBER | WAS IN 


THE STUDY AND THE BARON 
WAS LEAVING / BUT 


WYLIST FINO AIS WIFE AT ONCE... 


\- | MUST HAVE SLEPT DOWN HERE ALL NIGHT/JOYCE / | << f, 
fi |i DIES (WAIT... WHERE ARE 


WHERE JS MY WIFE ? | M~MUST FIND HER AT ONCE f 


ths HIN Sih / x 
BEWINDE FE: 


HEE-HEE-HEE/ NO USE 
LOOKING FOR THE BARON 
AND BARONESS THEY a spe 
WON'T BE COMING BACK! ff {| Me 
pra eee THE NEW Z 3 be aS ‘A jalline. { 

2 N OF WEREWOLF /, / 
ee / YES, YOU.’ YoU ARE Now \ 44£-4EE/ THAT'S THE STORY, MY DEARS/ NOT 
ee A WEREWOLF, AND Four PRETTY, |S IT? AND IF YOU DON'T BELIEVE ME 
WIFE IS AVAMPIRE/AS / THEN JUST GO AND SEE FOR YOURSELF.’WERE- 
THE GOTHAS WERE/ You WOLF CASTLE IS STILL WAITING/AND NOW! 
WILL REMAIN THAT WAY \ MUST GO TOO, FOR THERE IS A CORPSE 
UNTIL SOMEONE ELSE WAITING FOR THIS SHROUD! 
STOPS HERE, AND You 
TREAT THEM AS YOU 
WERE TREATED! YOU HAD 
BETTER-(CHUCKLE ) HOPE 
THAT ITIS SOON? 


| 


WHAT 1S 17 THAT COMES 
OUT OF THE NIGHT LIKE 
SOME APPALLING CREATURE 
OF HELL AND DEVOURS 
THE BODY AS /T DERANGES 
THE MIND 27 WHAT /S THIS 
MONSTROL/S CREATION... 


Avil 


LATE ONE EVENING, IN THE FARNLEY EXPERIMENTAL 
LABORATORIES, TWO BACTERIOLOG/STS ARE 
FEVER/SHLY ENGAGED IN STUDYING A RARE AND 
MALIGNANT SPECIES OF BACTERIA... 


| 
COME SEE THE ee I WISH WE WERE 
MOULD, FISK! SEE aun DONE WITH THEM, 
HOW THE LOVELY JEM BARTLETT! 


CREATURES 
DANCE UNDER 
THE MICROSCOPE ! 


NONSENSE, MY 


THEY'RE HORR/BLE 
FRIEND, THEY ARE 


LITTLE MONSTERS, 
BARTLETT/ 


L SAY WE SHOULD DESTROY 
THEM... WOW-- BEFORE !T’S 
TOO LATE // WHO KNOWS 
WHAT FOUL NESS WE 
MIGHT HAVE UNLEASHED! 


a es 


SEVERAL 
| HOURS LATER, 
| DEATH RISES 
| FROM HIS 
| FESTERING 
GRAVE, AS 

BARTLETT 

PREPARES 

TO STRIKE 
WITH VIOLENT 

Fu 


Certs 


THEY SQUIRM 


THEM! YOuR 


HOW EAGER THEY 
ARE TO DESTROY 
WHATEVER LIES 

IN THEIR. PATH J! 

I AM STRANGELY 
DRAWN TO 


| AS BARTLETT SHOUTS HIS ANGER, THE WORD 
TIKILL" STRIKES HIS TWISTED BRAIN LIKE A 
FLASH OF LIGHTNING! 


AND T'M SORRY WE 
EVER STARTED 
THIS EXPERIMENT/ 


DIE 7? THE REWARDS 
OF OUR DISCOVERY 
COULD BE MINE 
ALONE-- AND MY 
CREATURES 
WOULD BE 
FREE OF HIS 
HATREOL 


WHAT IF FISK SHOULD 


AS THEY GRAPPLED WIDLY IN THE DARKNESS THEY 
CRASHED AGAINST THE M/CROSCOPE, SENDING 
THE FET/D AND SLIMY MASS OF BACTERIA 
TOPPLING UPON THEM /... 


THE BACTERIA! 
YAARGH -H-H/ AAAH-H-H-H! 


GIVE ME THAT Av of E WON'T 
KNIFE! YOUIRE LET you 
/NSANEL A $ DESTROY 


THEM!! © 


NWolNoOL! SUDDENLY THE MEN FIND THEMSELVES 
MMM-8-8-B! PROJECTED INTO A FANTASTIC AND UNNATURAL 
WORLD INHABITED BY LOATHESOME CREATURES)... 


WH- WHERE ARE LOoK!! THOSE-- 
WE ? WHAT'S MONSTERS! 
HAPPENED 7 Ai § THEVYIRE L|KE 

- GIANT 
DISTORTIONS 
OF BACTERIA / 


WAIT! WE 
CREATED THEM 
AND SO WE ARE 
THEIR MASTERS! 
THEY WILL LISTEN 

TOME! | 


I THEY'RE ENVELOPING 
US! WHAT CAN We 


(BUT THEY'RE 
PSA ALMOST UPON US! 


RUN! RUN! 
YAAAAH-H-H! 
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| AIS FACE LIT WITH 

) THE GLOW OF 

| MADNESS, BARTLETT 

| ATTEMPTS TO PIERCE 

| THE DIM CONSC/IOUS— 

) NESS OF THE 

| SPREADING 
DEMONS)... 


NNO! ) 


tls 


LISTEN TO ME/! L 
GAVE YOU LIFE 

AND I CAN TAKE 
IT AWAY! OBEY 
ME! YL ORDER 
YOU TO.. 


SWIFTLY, RELENTLESSLY, THE PESTILENT 
CREATURES DEVOUR THE MAN WHO HELPED TO 
CREATE THEM/..- 


WELL DONE, MY 
FRIENDS, WELL 
DONE /! YOU SHALL. 
OBEY ME NOW IN 
EVERYTHING! 
HA! HA! HAS 


tn 


9 WN NN 


HIS MIND A TWISTED RUIN, BARTLETT TURNS 
TO THE HORDE OF BACTERIA AND SPEWS OUT 
HIS POISONOUS THOUGHTS /... 
THIS IS MY 
COMMAND! 
SPREAD AND 
GROW UNTIL 
EVERYTHING 
IN SIGHT FALLS 


THEY ARE TRULY MINE NOW, Mt 


MINE /f WITH THEM I COULD 
DESTROY THE EARTH J/ 
YES... YES... 


ae 
o\nassacnadl 
Pewrs 


~ 


GLUT TONOUS 
HUNGER! 


LiKe SOME DEMON WITH A THOUSAND ARMS, THE | ..» ONWARD... AND ONWARD... 
| MASS OF BACTERIA BEGINS TO SPREAD 
| THROUGHOUT THE LABORATORY GREEDILY | 


Goop LorD!! 
IT'S AS IF THE 
BUILDING WERE 
BEING EATEN 


T 
IT MUST BE SOME WE'VE GOT TO 
RARE SPECIES OF DO SOMETHING, 
BACTERIA! DOCTOR 
HUGHES / 


SNe 


THERE'S ONLY ONE WAY! 
WE'VE GOT TO CULTIVATE A 
SPECIES OF BACTERIA OF 
AN OFPOSITE TYPE 
WHICH CAN DESTROY 

THE OTHER! 


THEN LeT's 
GET AT IT AT 
ONCE / 


DOCTOR HUGHES-- 
YOU MUST HURRY! 
THE SPREADING 
BACTERIA IS ALMOST 
OUR POOR// 


HURRY! 
AURRY! 
THERE'S 
No TIME! 


IF THIS’ DOESN'T 
WORK, THEN WE!RE 
ALL DOOMED! 


hiz> 


AT THIS MOMENT, THE INSATIBLE Oo“ : 
FIENDS, LED BY THEIR Y “pp [ 

| INSANE MASTER, PAUSE Lk | 

| 20 STARE AT THE Zw ‘ | 
STRANGE FORMS NZ AGS 

| STIRRING IN THE io if 


DISTANCE /... TL 


THERE'S SOME- 
THING COMING 
TOWARDS us! 
THEY LOOK 
LIKE... NO... 


YOU CAN'T DESTROY 

THEM--YOU CAM TH I 

CREATED THEM! NO! 
DON'T !! DOM TLL 


\f THE FUTURE OF 
MANKIND WILL BE 
: DECIDED NOW/ 4 


LIKE TWO OPPOSING ARMIES OF REPE 
DEMONS, THE TWO SPECIES CLASH 
FURIOUS AND DEADLY BATTLE/... 


LLENT 
IN 


S 


AND BACK IN THE WORLD OF MEN, THE PEOPLE BUT LOOK AT THE “AND WE'LL NEVER 
WATCH IN AMAZED RELIEF AS THE SPREADING HORROR |T HAS LEFT KNOW WHO... 
ara pgs each TO OISAPPEAR -ROM IN IT'S WAKE ! j By 


IT'S WORKING // 
THE BACTERIA IS WEVE BEEN 
BEING KALLED SAVED. 
OFF! 


SAVEC! fia 


Foal 


ea eee 
WAITS & COULD HAVE 


SWORN L HEARD A 
HUMAN CRY COMING 


ial THA 
DIRECTION 


<u Sas s 
RBI ski ‘BOUNDS LIKE 
: Sei ( A HUMAN VOICE! 
BUT HOW ON 
EARTH... 


DON'T GO 
NEAR (TIF IT 
TOUCHES You, /* 
YOU'LL DIE/ 

‘eI 


AN® AS THE LAST OF 
THE DREADFUL 
BACTERIA CRUMBLES 
7O OBLIVION, THE 

| HEROIC DOCTOR'S 
VOICE ECHOES OVER 

| A SCENE OF WASTE 

| ANP DESOLATION! 


_ 


BUT IT'S ONLYA GOLD 
WATCHS....AND THERE'S 
AN INSCRIPTION IN IT... 


“ AWARDED TO 

JAMES BARTLET, 

FOR HIS INSPIRED 

SERVICE TO SC/ENCE 
-- AND TO THE 

‘ WORLD”... 


Of 
¢, 

‘| 

ae J i + 


] 


SSWAMPIRES PL 


} : : * 

1 lige naa tu 
“% af Ye 

(es i! ‘h 7 - 

% N 


Hes 


EH? GREAT : 

SCOTT!’ LOOKS 
LIKE HE“S 
FAINTED/ 


\ TELL ME. WHAT HAP-, 
Wi} PENED IN BAVARIA! (| 


SS) 


| 
|\ | es 
ibipse 
| | ’ 


EN LYSEASE 
we VACATIONING (NM BAVARIA... 
ass 


—— we 


NO-- NOT AHH... TOO BAD.TOO BAD I FEAR 
WE/LL NEVER KNOW THE CAUSE 
NOW. HE WASN'T TOO OLB, YOU 
< KNOW. IN HIS EARLY 
FIFTIES/ 


HE MUST'VE 
FALLEN FOR YOU 
AT FIRST SIGHT.. 
anes, se 


Z 


SEVERAL HOURS LATER. 

AROVS MIECE RECEIVED A TELE ~ 
GAN FROM ARONS LAWYER, 
SILAS HAMMOND... 


OH, GEOFF. WAIT A MINUTE 
HOW DREADFUL /\ DARLING. IT’S A 
UNCLE ARON’S LONG ORNs, AND, 
DEAD/ I--I You! 

MUST GO TO 


FOR THE , ’ WAIT Tike 


FUNERAL. / TOMORROW. IT'S SO ODD. THE TELE- 


GRAM SAIO I WAS HIS 
ONLY HEIR. BUT I'D ones 


THANK SOODNESS \ 
WE’RE HERE... AL 

THOUGH I'M SORRY 
WE HAD TO MISS 
THE SERVICES / 


\ 


<= 


ARRIVED pe 
LITTLE LATE / 


CONTACT YOU 


ee SHORTLY 


BBY FAT NIGHT AS MALE. 
FEV AVC CZOFLF WERE 
WADE COMFORTABLE 

AT LEGGERT CASTLE, ALL 
WAS NOT PEACEFUL AT 
THE CEMETERY... 


EH? WHAT'S THAT ? 
SOUNDS LIKE A 
PROWLER/ 


4 
LYE 


EXT MOPMING 


P LOOK AT THE 
f MARKS ON His 
N\) THROAT/'TWAS 
A VAMPIRE! 


I DISLIKE ADDING TO 
YOUR GRIEF, MISS LEG- eee as 
{ GERT... BUT TTHOUGHT we ; 
RS ae ONT TO KNOW. PLEASE KEES MIE 
| WHOEVER IT WAS KILLED |) | Vater ME 
ma THE WATCHMAN, ALSO NFORMED OF 
DUG UP YouR. UNCLES \ 

BODY AND STOLE IT/ \ \ 
\\ \ \ 


& ‘\\ 


20 


'VE BEEN 


UNCLES WISH 
THAT THE 
SERVANTS “¥ 

ome BE DISCHARG 
WED ON His 
if DEMISE.WILL 

YOU PLEASE 

i) TAKE CARE OF, 


WAIT.Z 
2 Gr 
WM t/ C+ CATER, AFTER ! 
THE SERVANTS ARE 2/5- WHERE DID IT 
CHARGED, (TALUREEN COME FROM? 
ADINMTIEO A CALLER... 


etree nee 


: LY WH: WHY, T NOTICED 
HERE SOMETIME : Af), 5a 7 THAT THERE WERE NO 
DURING THE Jaq ‘f MIRRORS IN THE ENTIRE 
DAY. CASTLE... AND IL FOUND 
7H/S ONE IN THE STORE- 
: , : ROOM AND DECIDED IT 
I UNDERSTAND, : yf '~\ WOULD BE AN IMPROVE- 
MR. HAMMOND, You ; 6 MOL MENT. BUT... WHAT/S 
MUST BE VERY F y; WRONG ? j 
/ R-- UH! EXCUSE ME ~~ : 


BuSsY 
FOR BECOMING SO Ex-°* 
CITED. YOUR UNCLE DBE-. 
. TESTED MIRRORS. HE 
"MADE IT PART OF HIS 
WILL. NO MIRRORS ARE 
EVER TO HANG IN 
LEGGERT CASTLE/ 


eo SY“NOw... FOR THE WILL.“ 
“\ / yYouR UNCLE LEAVES 
YOU! EVERY THING WITH 
ONLY 7#WO CONDITIONS. 
ONE: HIS ROOM, NOW 
LOCKED, 1S “EVER TO 
| BE ENTERED! AND THE 


WELL,I MUST BE 
OFF. I HAVE SOME 

\ IMPORTANT BuUSI- 
NESS TO ATTEND ) 
. TO. GOOD NIGHTS 


AS LONG AS YOU 
ADHERE TO THE CON- 
DITIONS OF THE WILL 
YOU HAVE NOTHING TO 
FEARS HERE ARE THE 
KEYS TO THE CASTLE 
EXCEPT FOR_THE ON 
TO YOUR UNCLES ROOM. 
HE ORDERED THAT 
IT BE DESTROYED/ 


TO LEAVE. AN 
FIN TS : 


iy FORGET IT, DARLING. 
NOW'S THE TIME TO 
CELEBRATE/LET’S SEE |. 
HOW LINGLE ARON KEPT 


HIS WINE CELLAR 
STOCKED, EH ? 


ener y) OH, GEOEF, A 
“ae STRANGE THING 
a X > UuuSsT 
: HAPPENED... 


% . Y ¢ 2. "4 . a F£ ae ‘ 


STAIRWAY AND INTO THE WINE CELLAL2 THE 


OHHH/1Y GREAT SCOTT! Vara 
/ THE PLACE , 
LOOKS LIKE 
A MORGUE/ 


- ees scala 
DPIOWLY THE MUN DING STONE 
WELL, THE OLD BOY MAYBE ONES 
WAS CERTAINLY WELL \ OF THE KEYS ] 

STOCKED/AND LOOK WILL. FIT? an 


Nica: 
\ I Li Ss x 
La ax 


f 


HE...HES wor ~~ 


¥ DEAD’ HE SEEMS 


TO BE INA COMAS \_ 
LOOK AT THE RING 
HE‘S WEARING... / 
THE. INITIALS : 
S.H./ S.H...SILAS HAMMOND! 
BUT IF THIS 1S SILAS 


LEET? OH, GEOFF, 
WE’D BETTER CALL J 
THE PoOLice/ “ 


WELL I'LL BE..N © 7 MAN WHO WAS HERE 
IT'S SILAS ' My TONIGHT CLAIMING TO 
HAMMOND/ ? 


WELL, I'D SAY HE WASN 
ABOLUY FIVE FEET > 
EIGHT... QUITE BALD. 


WHY, THAT'S A 
DESCRIPTION OF 
ARON LEGGERT/ 


\77 , aN 
THAT’S 
SAME. WITH RIDICULOUS! 
WATCHMAN LDA Bother! 


MOORS BEFORE IT GOT / ; OM THE OTHE 
HERE TONIGHT ? SHE : TRY TO CLOSE Hegel 
HERE: 


ON THE MoorRs/ 
WHY THAT’S WHERE )\ALL THE HELP , 
HE HEADED WHEN YOU CAN GET: 
HE LEFT HERE/ 


pa = , = yee 
PP POR SEVERAL WOMRS THE SIIALL GROUP CARE 
ALLLY CONAEED THE MIOORS FOR ANY SIGN OF 
THE ATENWACE,.. SUPOLWLY A GREAT FLLIBRAY OF 3 
EWANGS WAS HEARE... ee 


ee 
( GREAT SCOTT, CHIEF / bes 
RE. s 


LOOK UP THE 


CASTLE... 


PF’ WHAT... WHO'S THERE? NEM 
YOU! THEN... IT ‘s TRUE. SYN 


IT WILL, AVAIL ‘You 
LITTLE ZI LEFT THEM 
SCAMPERING OVER THE 


TO TAKE TOWARDS 
YOUR UNCLE? 


& stay.» 
AWAY/ HELP! 


’ THERE IS NO ESCAPE % 
FOR YOU/THEY CAN'T, 
HEAR YOU, MAUREEN 


AHHH./ SHE'S FAINTED! Y/) 
‘TWILL MAKE IT MUCH 


MAUREEN / IF HE/S 
HARMED YOU, I'LL... 


THROUGH THE 
WINDOW / 


IT WAS IN 
HORRIBLE/ 


IT'S LOCKED...WE“LL 
HAVE TO BREAK !T 
DOWN-/ UIGHH... AGAIN... 


UGHH/ THERE / 


DWE CHAMBER WAS BARE EXCEPT FOR. A 
OPENED (7, ANP INSICE... --= re 
y eerie ow SONY THERE’S YouR vAmP- a = 
. x — ee ee ren THE 

: ND OL 

THE SUN IN/ ef 

eee CON'T UN 
— STAND WHY o- 


I ALWAYS THOUGHT 
VAMPIRES EXISTED 
Pred! Sens tHERe ) 
80 H Te ‘ 4 ( 
: f AND TO THINK“. 
WERE 7WO WAYS TO - 
6 KILL THEM’ YOU CAN MINUTES AS tty 
PIERCE A STAKE — fs 
THROUGH THE HEART... 
AND EXPOSURE. TO SUN- yA 
LIGHT/ THE LATTER IS f 
MOST EFFECTIVE... 2 
BECAUSE IT DESTROYS 
THEM MOST GOM- 
PLETELY“, 


mA 


‘M TURNIN 
mieaearcancm, HEALING 
STONES 


WORK WONDERS 
RING! NOW TEN / 
ERB YOU KNOW AE NOR ns 
Tatar ANYWHERE IN 
THE WORLD 


EXCEPT = 
ENGLAND / 


(AND THATAINT 
BLARNEY!) 


NOT TOO LONG AGO, 
A GLASS CANE 


HUNG FROM A 
CEILING, PROTECTED 
ANY HOUSE FROM 

ILLNESS and BAD LUCK! 
FAILURE TO CLEAN 
THE ROD EACH DAY, 
RESULTED IN DISEASE, 
BAD LUCK and EVEN 
DEATH,’ 
(HEY, DID You CLEAN YOUR ROD 
TODAY Pun HMM ? ) 


--AN OLD WIVES CURE 
FOR PAINFUL ARTHRITIS 
WAS TO RUB A 
GOLD WATCH OVER 
THE SWOLLEN AREA, 
a AND THE PAIN STOPPEDS 
TODAY, DOCTORS 
GIVE ARTHRITIS 
PATIENTS GOLD 
INJECTIONS TO 
\ STOP THE PAIN / 
1H (PS. NEVER MENTION THIS 
To A DOCTOR, HELL SEND 


YOU To A HEAD SHRINKER., 
© am ATIVARO EXPERT! ) 


YY ASSOCIATES WARNEO ME NOT TO EXPERIMENT 
WITH HALLUCIGENS BUT I'M A SCIENTIST AND I HAD 
TO EXPLORE MY INNER MIND / 1T WAS ONLY AN HOUR 
SINCE I CONCOCTED A NEW EL/XER/ 


PERHAPS THIS FORMULA 
WILL DELVE DEEPER 
INTO THOSE HIDDEN 
RECESSES OF 
MY MINO/ AND OPEN 
NEW WoRLOS/ 


(OU SWALLOW THE ACRIO MIXTURE! 
SUDDENLY STUPIFIED, YOU TOPPLE TO 
THE FLOOR ! YOUR UNSEEING EYES 


STARE GLASSILY AS YOu LASPE INTO 
UNCONSCIOUSNESS / 


THEN YOU SEEM TO BE FLOATING RIGIDLY INA BOUND- You BLANK OUT AGAIN-- 

LESS REALM OF GHOSTLY SPACE! YEARS THEN REVIVE TO FIND YOURSELF 

APPARENTLY PASS, ANO ALL THE TIME YOU ARE IN A STRANGE PLACE/ 
UNABLE 70 SPEAK OR MOVE... 


WHAT SHARP 
ILLUSIONS! HOW 
STRANGE ARE THE 
FANCIES OF THE 
INNER MINO/ 


You WALK SERENELY ALONG 
IN YOUR ALIEN 
SURROUNOING: 


I REMEMGER! THIS IS 
NOT A DREAM! MY FORMULA 
BROUGHT MY SUBCONSCIOUS 
INTO FULL PLAY/ L'VE 

SUCCEEDED AT LAST/ 


Bur THIS, HERMAN LASHER, 15 NOTA You TRY 70 FIGHT THE THING OFF, BUT 
WORLD OF SERENITY, -- AS YOU SINEWY ARMS PIN YOU INTO 
ABRUPTLY LEARN/ HELPLESSNESS... 


You ARE CARRIED 70 
ALEOGE ON A HIGH 
MOUNTAIN... 


as 


THIS IS 


TURNING INTOA 
MGHTMARE! 
THERE IS ANOTHER CREATURE PRONE ON A ROCK! ITS You SCREAM ~-- HOPING THAT 
SKULL 1S OPEN-- ANP EMPTY / THEN, TO YOUR HORROR, SOMEONE IN YOUR WORLO OF 
YOU SOMEHOW REALIZE THAT THIS BEING INTENCS TO CONSCIOUSNESS WILL HEAR 
PLANT YOUR BRAIN IN THAT EMPTY SKULL / AND AWAKEN YOU! 


SOMEHOW YOU KNOW WHAT TAKES SUPDENLY YOU EXPLODE 
PLACE! ENOLESS PAIN AND HORROR INTO THE CONSCIOUS / 
REACH YOUR SEM/- CONSCIOUS MINO! 


I-I'M LIKE 
THAT THING/ I'M 
DREAMING THAT IT 
DIC TRANSPLANT 
MY BRAIN / 


‘STRENGTHENED WITH RAGE, YOU LEAP AT 


(OU TURN To SEE THE OTHER CREATURE REGARDING 
THE OTHER, AND CLAW !7TS THROAT OPEN WITH 


y 
YOU! BEHIND IT LIES A CRUMPLED BODY--YOUR BODY! 
ONE SWIFT SLASH OF YOUR SHARP TALONS/ 


THEN, DETERMINED TO END THE % 
(OU FALL AND FAL. 0. WH, 
NIGHTMARE, YOU PLUNGE OFF fa oe SS 96 GEA BUTTOMLESE EIT! 
ca ae AGAIN You FEEL AS THOUGH YOU 


THE LEDGE! 
ARE TRAPPED IN TIME ... 


ei 


YOu OPEN YOUR EYES / YOU ARE LYING Bur-- AS YOU GET TO YOUR FEET, YOU CAN'T HELP 
ON A HARD FLOOR! A SENSE OF BUT NOTICE YOURSELF -- AND YOU RECEIVE THE 
TREMENDOUS RELIEF SWEEP OVER SUPREME SHOCK! 
YOU AS YOU RECOGN/ZE FAMILIAR 
OBJECTS IN YOUR LAB/ YOU ARE MY LONG SOUGHT 
BACK IN YOUR WORLD OF NORMAL FORMULA HAS 
CONSCIOUSNESS! YOUR NIGHTMARE TRANSFORMED ME 
15 OVER! INTO A PERMANENT 
NIGHTMARE / 


onl 


MWEVER-NEVER-NEVER PICK 
YEA STRANGER / BOTH OF 
THEN? KNEW THAT. YET WHEN 
THE STRANGER WAS A PRETTY 
GIRL, OYING (IN HER OWN 
81008, WHAT COULO THEY D0? 
ANO WOW COULD THEY GUESS 
THE HORRIBLE FATE THAT LAY 
IN WAIT ? B87 AT LEAST THEY 
COWLONT MAKE THE SAME 
AUSTAKE TWICE, CECAUSE 
WHEN YOU ARE DEAD, YOU 
CAM'T STOP FOR THE 


STRANGER IM THE DARA! 


BRALYNN WILLIS, ANO HIS NURSE, 
MARY HITCHCOCK DRIVE ON A 
LONELY ROAD... 

TYP RR THIS 1S A SPOOKY 


THEY’LL 
CATCH THAT 
LUNATIC BEFORE 
LONG, HONEY/ANY- 
WAY, 'M WITH YOU! 
WEV-SOME ~ 
THING IN THE 
ROADS 


i's A GIRL! OR THE 
PROBABLY SOME FSGAERD 
HIT AND RUN LU ! 
/ MAY ee JUST BARELY’ 
Pa oe. A TERRIBLE WOUND 
IN HER CHEST/SHE‘S 


I'VE STOPPED 
THE BLEEDING, 
BUT HER HEART 
IS VERY WEAK! 
CAN'T YOU GO 


i 


il 


h 


FAT 


WE’‘LL TAKE HER TOMY PLACE/ ATTACKED 
BY THE 


IT'S CLOSER THAN THE HOSPITAL, 
» AND TIME IS PRECIOUS! FIEND? 


THEN HURRY! 
LL DRIVE! 


LVMINUTES LATER... og AND LUCKY ALSO, THAT 1! 
aN DATE MY NURSE/ BETTER 
IF SHE LIVES SHELL BE : ee GET SOME WHOLE 
LUCKY’ LUCKY THAT you z : BLOOD Now/ 
FOUND HER, DARLING, AND es Tr; 
THAT YOU LIVE SO 
CLOSE/ : 


Va 
Z 


y 


EN 


= be GAY 


34 


GOOD GIRL / I'LL GET A 
PAIR AND BE RIGHT BACK! 
HOW DOES SHE LOOK? 


BLAST IT, MARY, WHERE 
ARE THE RUBBER GLOVES? 
| HAVEN'T A PAIR 
oe STERILE! 
THERE SHOULD 
; BE SOME IN THE 
STOREROOM/ 


I THINK HER 


(’tuar CHEST WOUND- VERY 000.’ -~| | | AMEANWHILE MARY 
THAT FIEND LUNATIC NEVER ATTACKED | | SEPLEW/SHES THE 
ANYONE 7447 WAY BEFORE / BUT 4 | SUPPLY OF BLOOD... 
MAYBE HE'S CHANGING HIS METHODS! C7 
[——~4._AH THE GLOVES! POOR THING.’ HER VEINS 
WERE ALMOST EMPTY/1'LL 
XG NEED AT LEAST ANOTHER 
BOTTLE! : 


HEAVENS ‘HE GOT 
IN THE WINDOW, . 
ATTACKED MARY, 
AND FLED/DIDN‘T 
HARM THE OTHER 
GIRL! MAYBE | 


GREAT SCOTT! 
THAT’S MARY 

SCREAMING/ THE 
LUNATIC MUST 
BE HERE / 


SS Bur momenrs carar, || ALOouRS 
—S WITH A HEAVY HEART LATER... 
WE CALLED THE POLICE... 


THIS 1S DR. WILLIS, 314 
M7 SUTHERLAND DRIVE / 
COME AT ONCE /THAT SURE, DOC! 
LUNATIC HAS JUST +— I'M SORRY 
MURDERED MY ABOUT YOUR 
LITTLE NURSE / 
WE'LL GET THAT 
MONSTER /MEAN- 
WHILE WE'LL PUT 
A GUARD AROUND 
THE HOUSE / 


V YOU UNDERSTAND ; 
ABOUT THE GIRL, OFFICER? 
| DARE NOT MOVE HER 


TO AHOSPITAL YET! ~| 


\ 


we‘LL BE 
RIGHT 


BRU? ALMOST IMMEDIATELY 
A STRANGE THING HAPPENS... a ae 


| ~ HUH.“SHE'S TRYING TO 
GET UP/ THIS 1S IMPOSSIBLE / 
NO ONE EVER RECOVERED 


M4 THIS QUICKLY FROM SUCH 
A TERRIBLE WOUND! 

sarees CD een OO es 

Oo gx 


AS HE RENEWS 
WIS FIGHT TO 
SAVE A GIRLS. 


OHH- }- WHO- 
WHERE AM 1? 


4 ae 
IRONIC! 
1 LOSE MY GIRL 
TRYING TO SAVE 
ANOTHER ONE/ IF 
ONLY WE HADN'T 
STOPPED--, 
oe ye 


a ae 


YOU MUSTN'T TALK, 
YOU'VE LOSTALOT 
OF BLOOD/ 


yOu MUST BE 
A DOCTORS YOU 
FOUND ME ON 

THE ROAD? 


WHAT? YOU KNOW WHO 
DID THIS TO YOU? THEN 
YOU CAN HELP THE 
POLICE /!'LL CALL 
THEM, AND... 


y) BLOOD? 0H YES, 
SY | REMEMBER IT 
ALL NOW/HE TOOK 


ME TO THAT LONELY 
PLACE/ HE TRIED 


TO KILL mel ff 


BUT AS HE STARTS FOR THE DOOR... 


NO, PLEASE! 4 YOU DON'T UNDER- 
NOT THE POLICE’ } STAND/THE POLICE 
NOT YET/1-I'M / ARE HERE NOW/ 
JUST OUTSIDE /AND 
REALLY, YOU MUST 
NO7 EXERT 
YOURSELF / 


THIS MAN 
HATED ME/ 
HE TOOK ME 
TO THAT 
PLACE... 
HE HAD A 


...BUT HE MISSED 
MY HEART! NEXT 
THING | REMEM- 
BER WAS. WAKING 


PLEASE / LET ME TELL YOU 
WHAT HAPPENED FIRST’ BEFORE 
1 PASS OUT AGAIN/ 


\ 


MY HUSBAND/HE 
SHOVED THE SHARP 
STICK AT MY 


LUNATIC? | DON'T KNOW ANY- 
THING ABOUT THAT/ ALL! KNOW 
1S THAT MY HUSBAND FOUND 

OUT ABOUT ME ! 
FOUND OUT- 


OH | SEE’ NOW TAKE IT 


HEAVENS / 
BUT WAIT- 


WWW THE ESCAPED 


LUNATIC 
ISN'T 
MARRIED! : 


UP HERE’ THERE 
WAS A GIRL, AND 
BLOOD,AND | WAS 
SO TERRIBLY 
THIRSTY... 


AGIRL! 
MARY/ AND 
YOU WERE 

THIRSTY/ 
OH-WO/ 


~ 


' . # Wik q' 


IN! 
eee ne! 


STEPHAN ! THE Woops! My STEPHAN! 
I HAVE AN UNCLE LOOK ! THE ONLY CHANCE |S YAAAAH! 
WHO LIVES NEARBY! VAMPIRE | : 
HO CIVES NEARS IRE BATS, TO HIDE INA 
HIM TOMORROW 
AND... 


THICKET! 


MORE DREADFUL 
THE 


VAMPIRE BATS 
WHICH MAKE 
THEIR LAIR 

IN THIS 
REGION 
BORDERING 
TRANSYLVANIA... 


UGH! IT'S HORRIBLE! THE 
BAT... L MUST GET AWAY... 
FIND A PLACE 
TO STAY... 


CONCLA VE... 


COME, WE TAKE YOUR 
HAND AND LEAD You TO 
THE HOUSE OF 
DARKNESS / 


AYE! WE'LL MAKE 
OUR PLANS, FOR. WE 
MUST PAY TRIBUTE 


TO OUR MASTER... 


THE EVIL ONE... 


—— » 


MEANWHILE, IN ANOTHER FAR TOF THE. FOREST, A Suse OF soa SISTERS -- THE WITCHES-- ARE HOLDING A 


NEARBY /S THE HOUSE OF = DARKNESS, A ROTTING PLACE: WHERE THE 


WITCHES HAVE THE/R ABODE... 


THIS IS OUR AY, BLOOD MONEY 
TREASURE AND JEWELS! WITH 
THIS TREASURE, YE 
MUST BUY A MORTAL 
SOUL FOR OUR 
MASTER ! 


STEPHAN, HIS FALSE COURAGE GONE, RUNS 
WILDLY, SEEKING REFUGE... AND AS HE PL NGES 
DEEPER INTO THE WOODS... 


AT'S THE LAW 
OF OUTER 
DARKNESS! ONLY 
BY GIVING THE 
MASTER A 
MORTAL SOUL 
CAN WE 
SURVIVE | 


| 


FEAR NOT, SISTERS / 
THERE ARE FEW WHO 
CAN RESIST GREED/ Now, 
DEPART AND LEAVE ME 

TO MY WORK / 


HA! A VICTIM! I SAW YOU COMING LP 
THE PATH, STRANGER! 
WELCOME / THERE ISA 

ROARING FIRE AND HOT 
FOOD INSIDE / 


AT LAST, 
A House ! MAKE HIM 
WELCOME / 


THERE IS A CHEST JUST SHOW 
To BE MOVED! IT'LL ME WHERE 

BE GRATEFUL FOR IT1S/ 
YOUR HELP! IT IS 
RATHER HEAVY/ 


EXCUSE ME, MY 

FRIEND! I HAVE SOME- 

THING TO DO, AND LIVING TILL GLADLY 
ALONE THERE IS NO HELP! IT'S A 

ONE TO SHARE THE SMALL PRICE 
BURDEN J TO PAY FOR 

: , THIS FOopD! 


AT SIGHT OF THE TREASURE, A 
CRAFTY EXPRESSION CROSSES 
HIS FACE... THE TEMPTATION 1S 

700 GREAT.., 


THIS 1S MY CHANCE / I 
CAN'T USE THE TEWELS... 
BUT THE MONEY../TILL 
BE EASY! 


| 


NOW, LET'S SEE... DILL 
TAKE A FEW OF THESE 
BAUBLES AND PUT THEM 


THE WITCH COMES IN... STEPHAN 
STRIKES HER DOWN / 


MOMENT LATER... i ed HER BLOOD HAS Bur AS HIS HAND TOUCHES THE MONEY, THREE 
SOILED THE MONEY! HIDEOUS WITCHES APPEAR... 


\ SQUEAMISH-- HE HAS TAKEN THE WH-WHAT IS 
2 MONEY |S MONEY! BLOOD MONEY! THE 
* ; BARGAIN IS MADE! HIS 
SOUL |S FORFEIT! 


WITCHES! I FORGOT I'LL DO ANYTHING 
DEATH FOR N@ THAT THIS IS THE YOU ASK... ANYTHING! 
us COMES FEARFUL NIGHT! THERE'S BUT DON'T DOOM 
ONLY By £ YOUR MONEY! ME TO ETERNITY! 
FLAMES! 5 LET ME Go/ 
SEE...SHE © 
STIRS! SHE, 
BUY BACK 
HIS SOUL! 


g2 


“Fp oii agn ye 
1 Sy \\ 


YOU MUST TAKE A MORTAL'S AY, THAT IS THE LAW! BLOOD 
I'VE No LIFE! THERE IS A MAN WE FOR BLOOD! A SOUL 
MONEY! HATE AND FEAR FOR HE HAS FOR A SOUL! 
HOW CAN BANDED _THE VALLEY PEOPLE 
I BUY AGAINST US/ WE'LL POINT 
ANYTHING 7 HIM OUT AND You MUST 
SLAY HIM! 


COME... WEILL 

POINT THE MAN 

OUT! TAKE THE 
KNIFE! 


THE DOGS ARE RESTLESS, 
TILL LET THEM ROAM 


“THIS IS OUR CHANCE HE IS WISE IN THE 
TO DESTROY KONRAD WAYS OF WITCH - 
MARKOV! GIVE HIM 


DANGEROUS 


5] aa ENEMY / 


CRAFT! HEIS A 
. YOUR KNIFE, SISTER ! 


® 
2 fo : 
AND AT THE HOME OF KONRAD MARKOY..,. 


ALL RIGHT! 
ALL RIGHT/ HAVE NO FEAR MY. Goop! WEILL LEAVE IN 
a FRIENDS / WE'LL: SOON A GROUP, CARRYING 
RUN THE WITCHES. THE HOLY ROOD, TO 
INTO THE GROUND! DRIVE THEM AWAY 
, ON THIS FEARFUL 
NIGHT J 


THAT'S THE MAN ! 
AWAY! STRIKE HIM 


tL anes WE'LL LURE THE DOGS 
T ' 


DOWN AND FLEE! 


MOMENTS LATER... 


Esco CALLED 
STEPHAN! ME BY NAME 


YA AA A HS INGLE / NCLE 


TAKE THE SPELL YOU WANT 

OFF THE DOGS! f HIM CAPTURED, 
LET THEM GO DON'T YOU? 
AFTER HIM! 


YOu_PON'T 
THINK I'D LET 
HIM_GET AWAY, 
DO YOU 7 


LATER ' 
HOLD HIM NG HI T 
(T'S A GOOD THING WE WHY IS HE PROWLING ace “STATION! eae ee 
WEREN'T FAR AWAY AND AROUND KONRADS BEEN MURDERED! 
HEARD YOUR CRIES! HOUSE ? I'LL TAKE 
THOSE DOGS WOULD'VE . A LOOK ! 


TORN YOU TO PIECES! 
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SOON, (NV THE LOCAL PRISON... 


» THE WITCHES DO YOU EXPECT ME THE WITCHES! IT TOOK 
MADE ME DO TO ENTER A PLEA OF TH 
YOUR UNCLE LEFT A WILL: IT! fee 
YOU WOULD HAVE INHERITED 


EIR BLOOD MONEY 
ee INSANITY 2 BOY... THIS 
A FORTUNE! WAS THAT 


AND FORFEITED 
TE : IS NONSENSE! MY SOUL ! 
YOUR MOTIVE 7 


| THE TRIAL (5 BRIEF, ANP... 


eee BEEN FOUND IT'S THE DARK OF THE MOON ONCE 
tae BE CALeee ‘/ MORE! ZT KNOW WHERE WE CAN LET US 
By THE NER UNTIL ue FIND ANOTHER SOUL FOR OUR BRING HIM 
nee ‘ MASTER... THE SOUL OF THE 
FRESHLY HANGED 
MURDERER! 


i \ So STEPHAN, WHO MADE A DEAL WITH EVIL 

IT IS HE! NOT go: SUFFERED THE FATE OF ALL EVIL BOERS, AND 
THE ONE d } : WAS DOOMED FOREVER TO SUFFER THE 

WHO _SLEW Zi HIM DOWN ! : hi TORMENTS OF THOSE WHOSE SOULS BEL 
MARKOV ! 4 a) 


ONG 
A ing TO THE DEMONS / 


COFFIN... AN EMPTY, BARREN COFFIN! OH,IT ISN'T THAT IM NOTA GOOD COFFIN.--LAM! MY 
ee s MADE OF THE FINEST MAHOGONY, AND MY HINGES ARE STRONG, SHINY BRASS / I’M EMP TY 
BECAUSE NO BODY WANTS ME... VET / I SIT HOPEFULLY EVERY DAY, WAITING FOR DEATHS: 


FOR AN INSTANT I THOUGHT MY TIME HAD COME... 
BUT NOS THE WOMAN WANTED PINE / SOMETIMES 
I DESPAIR OF EVER BEING CHOSEN... 

ELAT LEC Ee 
RESTING PLACE FOR THE BELOVED CORPSE... 


I KNOW THIS |S DIFFICULT, 

MRS. HARVEY, BUT You MUST 

SELECT A COFFIN FOR YOUR (\ 

Bereuro oreo MS da 
u merit | 

MAHOGONY..eRass TUM (( I! q !)) i 

HARDWARE AND... 


I'LL NEVER GET RID 


NO !3SoBi 
HENRY LIKED 
PINE ! T WANT 
A7SOBz PINE 


KINDLY FACE LESTER PETERS PRESENTS\ | BUT DR. AMOS CRADDOCK HAS GOOD REASON TO BE NER- 
TO HIS PATRONS IS A FARCE/NOT ONLY IS VOUS,.. HE, TOO, (S A MURDERER! HE AND LESTER ARE 
LESTER CALCULATING, AND UNSCRUPULOUS... 
BUT HE IS ALSO A MURDERER... - 
I SEE THAT HARVEY WENT OFF JUST 


HURRY UP, LES! § THERE'S NOTHIN’ STRANGE LIKE WE PLANNED / IT KNEW HIS HEART 
ABOUT A DOCTOR COMING COULDN'T STAND THE SHOCK OF AN 
TO SEE A MORTICIAN! OPERATION! HOW MUCH WILL WE 
DON'T GET NERVOUS, MAKE ON THE FUNERAL 2? 


PRACTICALLY NOTHING / OLD |ZT'S A SWEET LITTLE SET-UP, ISN'T IT? THE LOCAL DOCTOR AND 
LADY HARVEY BAWLED HER THE LOCAL MORTICIAN WORKING HAND-IN-GLOVE TO KILL OFF PEOPLE 
EYES OUT, BUT DIDN'T SPEND! AND SPLIT THE PROFIT ON THE FUNERAL... 

THE WHOLE DEAL AIN'T GONNA 

BE WORTH MORE!N SEVENTY pf YOU'VE GOT TO Do BETTER! J AMOS! IT AIN'T MY FAULT 

FIVE BU NOBODY HAS MONEY 


CKS APIECE! rfl THIS BUSINESS |S TOO 
: RIKY To. WORK FOR 


IN THIS TOWN! 


Mm 


T KNOW HE MEANS ME/ I'M THE 
COFFIN HE'S TALKING ABOUT! ATLAST 
I/M TO HAVE A CORPSE OF MY VERY 


YER WRONG THERE, LES... THAT'S EXACTLY WHAT IT 
THERE /S ONE FAMILY THAT MEAN! HE'LL BE DEAD 
HAS MONEY... THE KNOLLS... 
AND OLD MAN KNOLL |S 
SICK RIGHT N HOT DOG/ I GOT 

JUST THE COFFIN 

FOR HIM! THIS 


HA! I CAN SOAK THE KNOLLS 
OVER $700 FOR THIS WHITE 
¥7 ELEPHANT ALONE! 


HE DONS HIS BLACK 
SUIT AND DRIVES OFF / 
Z WAIT BREATHLESSLY.. 
HE COMES BACK.,, IT'S 
JUST A MATTER OF 
MINUTES UNTIL MINE 


DAYS L HE'S INSIDE NOW, AND ON THE EMBALMING 
A any fesioee TABLE! WHEN LESTER GETS FINISHED WITH 
HIM I'LL TAKE HIM TOMY HUNGRY BOSOM, 


CARESS HIM LOVINGLY... 


WHAT A PERFECT SET-UP-’ 
WHEN I GET THROUGH WITH 
OLD MAN KNOLL, EVENAN 
AUTOPSY WOULDN'T SHOW 4 


OF COURSE, MRS. KNOLL... 
I'LL BE RIGHT OVER... 
YOU HAVE MY DEEPEST 


SYMPATHY/ DOCc'S POISON! 


IT'S OVER AND LESTER HAS LAID THE BODY OF ALFRED 


DURING THE NEXT TWO DAYS I LIVE 
JAMILTON KNOLL INSIDE OF ME. H/S OLD BONES REST 


IN AN ECSTACY OF DELIGHT AS 


AGAINST MY QUILTED PADDING AND I FEEL LIKE AMOTHER TEARFUL MOURNERS PASS BEFORE 
FOR THE FIRST TIME... a7 
roe. ; THE WHOLE 
UO Pe Sack HE}SOBi WAS )\ TOWN WILL 
Nae. Sere 


ae ZW 


ah 
iN“ 2 3 
ERED, 27 ) { i 
KILLED IN COLD BLOOD... HE'S MINE AND {¥& aA 
WZ 


i e tan 


3 J DON'T CARE THAT HE'S BEEN MURD! 
I LOVE Him! 
Lia r] E 


IT'S THE NIGHT BEFORE THE FUNERAL Now! 
LESTER /S PREPARING TO PUT ME IN THE 
HEARSE WHEN AMOS ENTERS THE PARLOR / 


FOR PETE'S SAKE, STOP I’M IN NO MooD 
SKULKING AROUND, AMOS! \ FOR HUMOR! fT 
THERE AIN'T NOBODY HERE... / QUIT... THIS IS 
EXCEPT OLD MAN KNOLL! & THE LAST JoB/ 


HAA-HA-HA 


WHAT ARE I JUST CAN'T KEEP THIS UP! IT'S 
YOU TALKING } MAKING ME Too NERVOUS ! I 
DON'T SLEEP NIGHTS! KNOLL 
SHOULDN'T HAVE DIED... THERE 
WEREN'T NUTHIN’ WRONG WITH 
HIM ‘CEPT /MOIGESTION/ 


Wize Ee LD 


AS AMOS SPEAKS, I FEELA 
STIRRING WITHIN MY BOSOM... 
AN ANGRY, RESTLESS 
FLUTTERING.. - 

MAYBE IAN... 


YER YELLOW.) BUTIMSICK 
AMos.,. JUST OF BEINGA 
D> MURDERER! 


MY SHARE OF 
THE KOLL 

MONEY, WE'RE 

THROUGH! ¥ 


OOSSAAAASAASSA SEN 


LISTEN... 17 1S THE NEXT DAY NOW., THE DAY 
OF THE FUNERAL..- 


ASHES TO ASHES... 
DUST UNTO DUST... 


IT 1/8 NIGHT... AND THE RESTLESSNESS WITHIN THE, 
DEAD MAN HAS GROWN! TAM AFRAID I WILL LOSE 
MY PRECIOUS CHARGE / AS I HEAR FOOTSTEPS 
OVER MY HEAD, I FEEL KELIEVED...PERHAPS THE 
FEAR OF DISCOVERY WILL KEEP THE 8ODY WI/TH- 
IN ME AT PEACE... 


AMOS'LL BE HERE IN TEN 
MINUTES... BETTER GET 
THIS LITTLE OL’ AXE 
OUTTA THE WAY! 7 


AMOS LEAVES..-AND INSIDE 
THE EMBALMING ROOM, TWO 
MEN MUTTER ANGRILY TO 
THEMSELVES,., ONE OF THE 
MEN IS ALIVE... 


OIRTY COWARD WITHOUT 
HIM I'M SUNK! AT LEAST 
IF L DION'T HAVE TO SPLIT 
ON THE KNOLL JOB IT 
WOULON'T BE TOO BAD..- 
SAY... MAYBE..- 


I TRY TO COMFORT MY CORPSE... BUT HE WON'T 


BUT THE OTHER MAN IS DEAD.. 


THEY THINK I/M DEAD! 
BUT, I'M NOT! I'M ALIVE / 
WET I CAN'T MOVE..- 


THE MOURNERS LEAVE, ANO I SETTLE Com- 
FORTABLY INTO MY NEW EARTH HOME... BUT 
gireee pectt WHISPERS HIS HATRED AND 


MURDERERS.,- 

MURDERERS... 
THEY 
BURIED 

ME... ALIVE ! 


ZT STIFFEN WITH SHOCK AS I RECOGNIZE 
LESTER'S VOICE... 


AA! AND WHAT BETTER PLACE TOHIDE IT 
THAN BEHIND OLD MAN KNOLL'S GRAVE / 
DOC KILLED HIM... NOW HE CAN HELP 
ME KILL Doc! 


SUODENLY, EVERYTHING SEEMS 
TERRIFYING TO ME..-AND WORSE 
YET...I CAN HEAR A NEW VOICE... 


AT LESTER'S WOROS MY 
BELOVED CORPSE TURNS 
AND PUSHES, SCRATCHING 
AT MY QUILTED SIDES. 


YUH GOT THE IT OUGHTTA GIVE 


AMOS CRADDOCK... 


‘LESTER? Y YEAH, DOC... YUH / 

| IS THAT | CANSTOP WHISPERINY 
. You, X IT'S ME ALL RIGHT! 
\ LESTER?, 


ENOUGH PEOPLE 
IERE / HA-HA ! 


AIN'T GOT IT WITH YUH ? THIS AIN’T NO JOKE , 


DOC! NO..,NOT A 
ARE YOU TRYIN’ TO PULL 7? JOKE AT ALL! 
I TOLD YOU, L AIN'T INNO 
MOOD FOR JOKES / 


LAIN'TINNO MooD \OH,YEAH,I ALMOST 
FOR YER JOKES, FORGOT... YOUR 
LESTER/GIMME My / SHARE OF THE 
SHARE OF THE MONEY! GEE, AMOS, 
KNOLL FUNERAL \\ IMSORRY, BUTI 


IN FACT, IF YOU WUZ ALIVE, N-NO, LESTER, NO! 


YER ACTIN’ YEAH, 00C, IT'S AN AXE, 


MIGHTY AIN'T IT? YOU STUPID YOU MIGHT DO ME SOME KEEP THE ae 
PECULIAR, OLO FOOL / WHY SHOULD HARM / YOU TURNED 8-BUT LEAVE ME 
LESTER/AND § I SPLIT THE KNOLL MONEY CHICKEN, AMOS... AND ALONE :! 


I DON'T LIKE-- WITH YOU? YOU'RE NO I'M GONNA AILL YUH! 
L-LESTER! 
WH--WHAT 


ON EARTH... 


FOR AN INSTANT THERE'S SILENCE AND I CAN HEAR 
ONLY THE SOUND OF RUNNING FOOTSTEPS,., BUT THEN 
pol ag A HORRIBLE BLOOD-CURDLING 

Me 


ue ANO THEN ONCE AGAIN THERE'S SILENCE... 


NOW ALL I HAVE 
TO DO IS GET THE 
wee 2 Z BODY BURIED 
j f BEFORE SOMEBODY 
SEES ME... 


IM ALONE AGAIN... DESERTED! 
I DO NOT KNOW WHAT IS 
HAPPENING ABOVE ME AT THIS 
VERY INSTANT... 


BurT BY NOW, I OON'T CARE.,. I'VE 
LOST MY CHARGE... HE'S BROKEN 
FREE OF ME... 


WH... MEY, MY THROAT... 
YER CHOCKINME! ° 
STOP! STOP! HELP! 

HELP i 


JS OLD MAN 
KNOLL !OH, 
MY GO0,,, MOL 


Quad NOW I CANSMILE/ IM NOT ALONE... MY EMPTINESS IS 
ONCE AGAIN FILLED... ANO THIS TIME (T/S EVEN BETTER! 
I'VE GOT TWO CORPSES INSTEAD OF ONE / 


DYING ! CAN'T BREATHE... 
. 3GASP? HELP! NEED AIR.,. 


Ge: pe. aie Rey oR ae o shape A MASTER OF CREATING NOVEL PLOTS AN 
£ S/THA Ws WAS ere e FROLLYUCT OF HOS MG THIS 


Was AEF ALL ” A Soe Mie. "Sige WA Gr 


pF path NG ANNE 


MAYBE WE’RE BOTH 
UUST GETTING OLD, 
EH? THIS SOUNDS 
LIKE SOMETHING 
OUT OF ONE OF MY 
STORIES/ 


THE STORIES 
YOu HAVEN'T 
BEEN ABLE 
TO SELL 


THE LAST T 
REMEMBER 
IT WAS AF TER- 
NOON AND 

THE SUN WAS 
SHINING / 


WWE SETTING WAS PERFECT FOR 
171 AW OLP HOUSE IN THE COUNTRY, 
A STORN1! 1 FPVECTION THESE THINGS 
ALWAXS ACCOMFANY A VISIT FRONI 
THE DEAL! BUT AT FIRST GEORGE 
HARPER ANDO HIS WIFE 212 NOT 
ANOW THAT THEY WERE NOT ALONE! 


I DON'T KNOW, GEORGE / 
..I DON'T EVEN REMEM- 
BER GOING OUT/ 


DON'T 
LINDERSTAND! 


WHAT A NIGHT / 
MARION; WHAT 
POSSESSED us 
TO GO WALKING 
ONA NIGHT 
LIKE THIS? 


GEORGE ANC MARION COULD 
STILL SATIL LE, LL SPUTIE THE 
BULLS, THE STORIES THAT 
LVEN IF SELL...THE HEARTACHE! 


WE WON'T TALK \ NO, THEY DON'T! 
ABOUT THAT, BUT \BUT WE'LL BOTH 
ABOUT THIS THINK BETTER 
OTHER THING, OVER SOME 
MARION.TI DON‘T /HOT COFFEE! / 
GET IT/ PEOPLE /COME INTO 
DON'T JUST THE KITCHEN 
FORGET HALF “AND I'LL MAKE 
A DAY OF some / 


OBYIOUSLY/ MAYBE 
SHE’/S DEAF.’ WELL, 
WE/LL SOON SEE! 


WHE WOMAN STOOP. STARING OF A WINCOW. 
A PALE WOMAN WHOSE PACE GLEAMEDP 

WHITELY A... ANE SLDPENLY GEORGE ANE 
WAAR ON FORGOT THER OL0 LAPSE Of 


va 
MEMO” (BETS ME! BUT IT'S EASY 5 
GEORGE ENOUGH TO FIND ouT/ MISS /.. 
WHO 1S SHEA\ ASS. WHO ARE YOU? 
SHE LOOKS 
SO STRANGE! 
WHAT 1S 
SHE DOING 


OZ0RGE HARPER REACHED OL/T 

70 TOUGH A WHITE SHOULDER... AND 

JOY CHED.NOTHING (TE HE AND 

WS LUEE FLED, WHO COULD BLAME 
THEN? P 


NO.“I DON'T 


EVEN AWARE OF 
uS/ SHE DOESN'T 
COMING | EVEN KNOW WE'RE 

HERE! 


GEORGE! YoUR 

HAND... IT WENT 
RIGHT THROUGH 

HER! 


SHE/S GOING 
INTO THE BED- 
ROOM... IT'S AS 
IF SHE LIVED 
HERE. /MARION 
THAT MUST BE 
IT./THIS HOUSE. 
IS OLD! MAYBE 
SHE DIDLIVE 

HERE ONCE’... 


LOOK AT HER SHE/S BEAUTIFUL. 
I'M SCARED TOO, BUT I'M FASCIN- 
ATER AS WELL/ ‘THIS COULD BE 
THE SAVING OF US, IF I COULD 
JUST FIND OUT WHO SHE'IS... 
R WAS/ 


DON'T BE AFOOL/ WE CAN'T 

LET OURSELVES BE DRIVEN 

OUT OF OUR HOME BYA..A 

SPOOK/ ESPECIALLYA 
PRETTY SPOOK WHO 

. DOESN'T SEEM TO 
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MARION, I HAVEN'T 390 THEY STAVED, TREMBLING, | LHEY WATCHED A SHAPOW 
SOLD A STORY IN SCARCELY DARING FO BREATHE, | 6LEEP INV THEIR BEO...GO 
MONTHS-“THE EDITORS \|\B27 74#EY STAYED. | THROUGH A MACABRE PAR 
STORY ABOUT A 

AROUND, DO ALL THE THINGS 


TELL ME MY PLOTS 3 UT R= ; ODY OF THE HABITS OF THE 
5 { +5 ‘{ et Ma 
oe \ . 
GHOST IN MY OWN i r SA ‘i 
: ; rs Z eA ALIVING WOMAN WOULD DO... 


ARE TOO ORDINARY’ Lina! 

BUT I COULD SELLA GEORGE, IT’S HORRI- 
BLE “WATCHING HER MOVE 

HOUSE’ IT MIGHT BE : ; J 

A NEW BEGINNING : PLEASE...LET'S GO. 


FOR US’ 


VS 
ZY 


OH, NO/ DON'T.’ 
IF SHE KNOWS 
WE'RE HERE... 
THERE’S NO 
TELLING WHAT 
SOME WAY TO MIGHT 
COMMUNICATE | HAPPEN / 
WITH HER... 


MARION, I'VE 
GOT TO FIND OUT 


(Bil7 HARPER WAS UTTERLY 

PASCINATE OD! HE TRIED 70 GET 
THROUGH FOTHAT PALE WRAST/A 
WW EVERY WAY HE COULD THINK OF! 


NO USE/T ALWAYS AND YET 
UNDERSTOOD THAT \ SHE SEEMS 
THE LIVING COM- |\TO BE _LIST- 
MUNICATED WITH | ENING FOR 
THE DEAD BY RAP- /SOMETHING! 


PING... BUT SH 
DOESN'T sage 


BUT WHAT... 
WHAT WOULD 


SNS 


Wi 
JX SS 
@ 


= 
SSS 

(/ > 

WY Se 


swt 


BAARION CLLNG TO GEORGE IN I DON'T KNOW,8UT Now X YOUNG LADY, 
AN AGONY OF PLARISUCPDENLY|| MAYBE WE'LL GET SOME \ WE‘D LIKE 
GEORGE LAL/GHELD/ ANSWERS. OUR VISITOR = | TO TALK, TO 
- WAS EXPECTED, LET'S YOU: 
ASK HER/ 


THAT NOISE,\ [ SEE IT.“BUT...SHE 
MARION, DON'T | SEES IT TOO/ IF 
YOU KNOW /SHE WASN'T AWARE 
WHAT ITIS P /OFUS, WHY SHOULD 
ITS ACAR.“ SHE BE AWARE 
\ SEE IT? 


47 COYLON T BE, BLT 17 WAS! GEORGE 
FARPER ANE AIS WIFE STOOD BY PLAMBLY! 
THEY L1S7ENEO, ANO BEGAN 7O UNDERSTAND! 


I DIDN'T HAVE TO. IT'S 
A.FASCINATING STORY! 
THE PREVIOUS OWNER 
WAS A WRITER... AND 
NOT VERY SUCCESS -— 

FUL/A GEORGE 
HARPER/AS I 
[7 UNDERSTAND IT, 
HE AND HOS WIFE 
COMMITTED 
SLICICE , ft/ STA 
YEAR AGO (NV 
THIS VERY. 


HELEN, HOW DID you DO 
ITP? THIS LOVELY OLD 

HOUSE / WHY IT’S JUST 
PERFECT/ HOW DID you 
EVER GET THE OWNER 
TO SELL IT? 


ELEANOR/I WAS AFRAID YOU 
WOULDN'T GET HERE TODAY 

AFTER THAT TERRIBLE STORM 
LAST NIGHT./ I'M FINE... 
JUST FINE 7 


FRIGHTENED? 
SUICIDE, BUT \ OF WHAT? DON'T BESIDES, 
AREN'T You TELL ME THAT WHO 
AFRAID TO MY NEW HOUSE. 
STAY HERE \ MIGHT BE HAUNTED? 
WITH YOUR |} BRAD‘S BUSINESS 
HUSBAND / ONLY KEEPS HIM 7 
AWAY A FEW DAYS 
AT A TIME : 


BELIEVES 
IN GHOSTS? 


THERE WAS A GHOST INTHE HOUSE... /NM FACT... 
THERE WERE TWO! 
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pleMED I in BISOD 


Als 48 “4 TOMAS ANGEL WAS A GREAT SCIENTIST A FAMOUS 
Wilks, ONE-- BUT HE WAS ALSO NINETY YEARS OLD / 
: Nig fi q SS BS saa > 
\ \. PX L\ q 4 %/ BACK TO DUST! BACK 


TO. SMASHED SHREDS 


WORK 
WHEN TI HAVE TO 
FACE DESTINY! 


T'LL BREAK 
EVERYTHING NERE! 
IT'S Bete ee yb / 


li’ BUT MY HEART...ONE MORE ATTACK 
WV AND I'LL HAVE HAD MYLAST! STILL A 
YEAR Mo 


RE, A YEAR TO BRING ETERNAL 
EXISTENCE -- |S THAT TOO MUCH 


TO ASK? 


I'D GIVE 
icy! 
call 


FOR THE 
CHANCE / 


AM VERY REAL 
TO THOSE 
WHO BELIEVE... 


“hy ee @ YOU MEAN? 
Bes i} ? T-TO MAKE ME 
| me =6YOUNG AGAIN? 


YES, TO BE YOUNG AGAIN FOR SURELY, YOU'VE HEARD OF OTHER 
AYEAR ANO ADAY! To PACTS,.MY PRICE DOESN'T 
BE YOUNG AND TO Wi, CHANGE ! HERE, 

COMPLETE Your fig | THIS WON'T HURT 
K! VERY MucH / 


DON'T WORRY! I'M VERY 
PUNCTUAL -- BUT SEE THAT You 
KEEP YOUR WORD -- FOR 
owww! ALL NOTHING ON THIS WORLD 
RIGHT / EXACTLY WILL STOP ME FROM 
AYEAR AND A eeby: 

DAY OR OuR 


CONTRACT IS 
Pa VOID/ 


| ) » 
IS YOUR >.®& 
. ADVANTAGE? A 


>) 
—; 


SATAN SIGNED HIS NAME AND TURNED To THE 


AGED SCIENTIST... 


LOOK AT ME, TOMAS ! 


YOU SHALL 8& CHANGED INTO A HANDSOME 

YOUNG MAN FOR A YEAR AND A DAY! You 

SHALL HAVE EVERYTHING YOU WANT/ 
ese LOOK AT ME / — ; 


~- AND ETERNAL LIFE ! ¢ 
YOU'VE MADE A BAD 
GAIN, SATAN, A 
ID BARGAIN / 


ee 


mam 


A 


GE / ay i, HE LOOKED AROUND 


yt | s ic WAS ALONE’ / 


HE'S GONE! THE r 
FOOL IS GONE! I'LL )aee 
NOW. GAIN THE 
POWER OF THE 


A YOUNG MAN CAN 0O THINGS SO MUCH FASTER... 
AND YES, TOMAS ANGEL. WAS NOW A YOUNG MAN / 


YEAR TO WORK = 
ITH-- A YEAR TO 


NOW-- IF THE BLACK og 
BOOKS DON'T LIE, I SHOULD : 

1 CREATE LIFE OUT OF THIS MASS 

OF CLAY! THE LORRO SHALL _f 


“age pany THE. 


A YEAR IS NOT FOREVER--AND IT 
DOES HAVE AN END. TOMAS ANGEL 
REACHED IT AND HE STILL WAS AT 
WORK ! > 

= =/ THIS MUST WORK! 


IT. HAS TO! WAIT-- Bi 


SOMETHING IS 
HAPPENING / 


FHE vAYS oat BY, EXPERIMENT FOLLOWED EXPERIMENT ay led si 


T MUST HURRY" 3 
(deny NO jes 


YES, I'VE MADE 
YOu...I'VE GIVEN 
Jou EXISTENCE... 


eee 


THE LOR 
THE LORRS / 


COLLECT? HAH! 
HAVEN'T YOU SEEN J 
A. WHO IS HERE? 


ry, AND DEEPER AND WME FOUNTIL I GAIN 
DEEPER INTO THE ETERNAL LIFE / 
LORRO'S EYES...) ‘ iss oe 


= HAH! NOW DO AS YOL aaa WE MADE A BARGAIN, TOMAS "ge 
WILL TO COLLECT PAYMENT! ANGEL,,.WE SIGNED A PACT IN Doe 
OR BETTER STILL--ADMIT THAT Zane : BLOOD... WE AGREED... Kg 
\ YOU'VE BEEN BEATEN ! <~@& Ld 4, \T WAS NOT FORCED / YY rz. oa 
4 a / 


| ¢ f / ; 


rs eR 2 
AND I SHALL HAVE fgg 
MY PAYMENT! 297 ‘ 


J GPS so Live... LIVE 


@ FOREVER! BuT 


